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This  Sermon  was  prepared  upon  short  notice.  It  is  now 
published,  notwithstanding  its  imperfections,  at  the  request 
of  the  Brethren  of  the  North-Eastern  Convocation. 


SERMON. 


1  Thessalonians  2  :  7,  8. 

“We  were  gentle  among  you,  even  as  a  nurse  cherisheth  her  children:  so  being 
affectionately  desirous  of  you,  we  were  willing  to  have  imparted  unto  you,  not  the 
Gospel  of  God  only,  but  also  our  own  souls,  because  ye  were  dear  unto  us.” 

I  find  ray  text  in  tlie  earliest  epistle  which  has 
come  down  to  ns  from  that  noble  Apostle,  than  whom 
the  Holy  Ghost  has  not,  in  the  past  eighteen  hundred 
years,  set  apart  or  sanctified  a  more  eminent  Christian 
minister.  He  was  not  wanting  in  any  quality  which 
exalts  manhood  or  adorns  the  Christian.  In  him  we 
find  a  fortitude  that  braved  the  whole  power  of  hea¬ 
then  Rome,  combined  with  a  sensitiveness  that  keenly 
felt  the  absence  of  a  young  brother  and  fellow-laborer 
in  the  Gospel ;  an  inflexibility  of  purpose  which  would 
not  be  turned  aside  by  the  prophetic  announcement 
of  Tyrean  disciples,  nor  of  the  Judean  Agabus- — 
joined  to  a  gentleness  that  could  not  but  break  down 
under  the  entreaties  and  tears  of  Christian  friends  ;  a 
magisterial  authority  before  which  Felix  trembled — 
united  with  whatever  is  graceful  in  expression,  court¬ 
eous  in  manners,  and  fervent  in  affection.  What 
abounding  love  in  St.  Paul’s  answer  to  Agrippa :  “  I 
would  to  God  that  not  only  thou,  but  also  all  that 
hear  me  this  day,  were  both  almost  and  altogether 
such  as  I  am,  except  these  bonds.”  Because  he  loved 
fervently,  his  life  was  one  of  self-sacrifice.  Having  the 
tenderest  affection  for  Christian  people,  and  a  yearning 
love  for  lost  souls,  he  commended  the  Gospel  to  others 
by  every  means  in  his  power,  and  at  last  he  died  with 
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cheerful  heroism  in  its  behalf.  And  so  our  text,  inter¬ 
preted  by  the  life  of  the  Apostle,  teaches  us  that  affec¬ 
tion  the  most  gentle,  tender,  and  compassionate,  the 
affection  of  a  mother  for  her  child,  inspires  that  minis¬ 
terial  devotion  which  will  not  count  one’s  own  life  too 
costly  a  sacrifice  for  the  glory  of  Jesus  Christ.  “  We 
were  gentle  among  you  even  as  a  nurse  cherisheth  her 
children  :  so  being  affectionately  desirous  of  you,  we 
were  willing  to  have  imparted  unto  you,  not  the  Gos¬ 
pel  of  God  only,  but  also  our  own  souls,  because  ye 
were  dear  unto  us.” 

These  words  illustrate  the  life  and  character  of  that 
beloved  minister,  the  Rev.  Samuel  B.  Dalrymple,  who 
was  gentle  among  the  people  of  his  charge ;  so  affec¬ 
tionately  desirous  of  them  that  he  spared  not  himself ; 
seeking  to  the  last  to  magnify  Christ  both  by  his  life 
and  by  his  death.  His  tender  sympathy  and  affection¬ 
ate  desires  were  elements  of  power  in  his  character, 
intensifying  and  exalting  his  devotion  to  that  Lord 
and  Master  who  had  called  him  to  the  care  of  souls. 

A  short  sketch  of  his  life  will  not  be  inappropriate 
to  the  work  we  have  in  hand. 

In  his  youth  he  was  gentle,  courteous,  and  generous. 
At  school,  beloved  by  his  teachers,  he  was  held  up  as 
an  example.  One  whose  acquaintance  dates  back  to 
boyhood’s  days,  writes  to  me  that,  “  he  always  remind¬ 
ed  him  of  the  boy  Samuel,  who  served  the  Lord  in 
the  temple.”  In  the  purity  of  his  life,  in  the  correct¬ 
ness  of  his  principles,  in  the  teachableness  and  loveli¬ 
ness  of  his  temper,  he  was  not  far  from  the  kingdom 
of  God. 

A  profession  of  faith  in  Christ  was  made  by  him  at 
the  age  of  fourteen,  when  he  was  baptized  by  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Gilbert,  pastor  of  a  Presbyterian  church  in  Phila- 
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delpliia.  Such  was  his  reputation  for  wisdom  and 
piety,  that  boy  though  he  was,  he  was  constantly 
called  upon  to  offer  prayer  in  the  usual  prayer-meet¬ 
ings  of  the  church.  He  had  not  then  heard  the  call 
of  Christ  to  preach  the  Gospel.  After  graduating 
with  honor  at  the  Philadelphia  High  School,  he  en¬ 
tered  the  law-office  of  Mr.  Francis  Wharton,  then  an 
active  layman  of  our  Church,  and  now  one  of  her  hon¬ 
ored  ministers.  Whilst  a  law-student  his  career  was 
singularly  successful.  As  a  phonographic  reporter  in 
the  courts,  he  speedily  earned  a  sum  of  money  suffi¬ 
cient  to  bear  all  the  expenses  of  his  theological 
course  —  the  principal  remaining  untouched.  When 
about  nineteen  years  old,  and  when  more  than  usually 
successful  in  a  worldly  calling,  he  renounced,  at  Christ’s 
bidding,  previously  formed  purposes,  and  determined 
to  enter  the  sacred  ministry.  The  testimony  of  his 
most  intimate  friend  is  :  u  He  felt  to  a  very  great 
degree  the  experience  of  St.  Paul,'  ‘  Necessity  is  laid 
upon  me,  yea,  wo  is  unto  me  if  I  preach  not  the  Gos¬ 
pel.’  He  had  the  inward  call  of  the  Holy  Ghost  to 
the  work  of  the  ministry  to  an  extent  I  never  wit¬ 
nessed  in  any  other.” 

Though  he  had  been  trained  a  Presbyterian,  he 
formed  a  sincere  attachment  for  the  Episcopal  Church, 
with  her  liturgical  forms,  and  accordingly  resolved  to 
exercise  his  gifts  under  her  salutary  guidance.  He 
made  choice  of  the  Alexandria  Seminary  as  the  best 
place  in  which  to  pursue  his  studies,  and  entered  that 
institution  in  the  fall  of  1852  ;  but  after  remaining 
there  a  short  time,  he  resolved  to  spend  a  year  in 
Union  College,  that  he  might  acquire  a  greater  mea¬ 
sure  of  classical  knowledge,  and  so  pursue  his  theo¬ 
logical  studies  with  more  advantage.  As  a  member 
of  the  graduating  class,  he  distinguished  himself  in 
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the  “  Commencement  ”  exercises,  and  received  many 
flattering  marks  of  approbation.  In  due  time  he  re¬ 
turned  to  the  Seminary,  and  passed  through  the  regu¬ 
lar  course  of  three  years’  study.  The  impression  he 
then  and  there  produced  we  can  learn  from  Dr.  May, 
who  thus  writes  :  “  I  remember  him  well.  His  singu¬ 
larly  bright  face  and  winning  manners,  with  his  open 
and  honest  expression,  are  vividly  before  me.  He  dis¬ 
tinguished  himself  by  great  industry,  diligence,  and 
punctuality.  I  do  not  remember  one  occasion  of  not¬ 
ing  his  absence  from  his  place  in  the  class,  unless  sick¬ 
ness  detained  him.  He  pursued  his  studies  as  one 
who  having  well  considered  his  responsibility,  hon¬ 
estly  and  scrupulously  improved  his  opportunities  of 
acquirement.  While  thus  in  singleness  of  purpose 
devoted  to  his  studies,  he  found  time  for  evangelical 
labors  among  the  poor  and  neglected  portion  of  the 
people  in  the  neighborhood.  His  bright  countenance, 
always  radiant  with  life  and  hope,  his  guileless  man¬ 
ners  and  earnest  spirit,  bespoke  for  him  welcome  and 
confidence  among  all  classes.  From  the  first  stage  of 
his  course,  he  gave  promise  of  great  devotion  to  his 
work  and  extraordinary  efficiency.  That  promise  was 
afterward  verily  fulfilled,  as  now  many  who  survive 
to  lament  his  death  are  witnesses.” 

Leaving  the  Seminary,  where,  as  in  every  place,  he 
made  warm  friends,  he  returned  to  Philadelphia,  and 
was  ordained  Deacon  by  Bishop  Potter,  in  St.  Luke’s 
Church,  July  6th,  1856.  He  did  not  idly  tarry  in  the 
city  with  the  friends  and  relatives  whom  he  loved  so 
well.  The  same  month  he  entered  upon  his  work  in 
Lock-Haven,  a  new  and  untried  field  of  labor  lying 
upon  the  west  branch  of  the  Susquehanna.  Epis¬ 
copalians  had  no  church-building  there,  no  Sunday- 
school,  and  could  number  only  five  communicants. 
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Services  were  lielcl  in  the  Odd  Fellows’  Hall,  which 
was  at  once  tilled  with  an  attentive  congregation, 
largely  made  np  of  strangers  to  our  Church.  Soon 
also  a  Sunday-school  was  organized,  consisting  of 
more  than  two  hundred  scholars.  Besides,  it  was 
determined  that  a  handsome  stone  church  should  be 
built,  and  so  energetically  was  the  work  carried  on,  that 
the  faithful  and  laborious  minister  preached  his  first 
anniversary  sermon  in  the  basement  of  the  new  build¬ 
ing.  “  This  church,”  writes  his  successor  in  the  parish, 
“  is  a  monument  to  his  zeal.  The  sacrifices  he  made 
for  it,  the  anxieties  which  it  caused  him,  the  difficult¬ 
ies  lie  overcame  for  its  prosperity,  none  can  properly 
appreciate.  For  it  he  gave  his  best  days,  and  I  verily 
believe  that  in  working  for  it  he  shortened  his  life. 
Animated  by  his  intense  love  for  souls,  he  began  a 
ministry  in  Lock-Haven  which  will  have  its  influence 
for  generations  to  come.  The  simple  preaching  of  the 
blessed  doctrines  of  the  Cross,  combined  with  that 
wdnning  way  he  had,  drew  many  to  hear  him.  Those 
who  came  once  were  sure  to  come  again.  All  loved 
him  without  regard  to  denominational  lines,  for  our 
brother  had  the  catholic  spirit  of  Jesus.”  He  spent 
nearly  five  years  in  his  first  parish.  In  this  time  he 
presented  sixty-nine  candidates  for  confirmation,  and 
wdiere  he  found  only  five  communicants,  he  left  ninety- 
eight.  By  the  blessing  of  the  Lord,  he  founded  in 
Lock-Haven  one  of  the  most  flourishing  churches  in 
the  interior  of  our  State. 

After  nearly  five  years  of  unremitting  toil  in  a  new 
parish,  he  found  that  his  powers  of  endurance  had 
been  severely  taxed.  Accordingly,  when  he  unex¬ 
pectedly  received  a  call  to  the  rectorate  of  this  par¬ 
ish,  (Grace  Church,  Honesdale,)  he  felt  it  his  privilege 
to  accept.  He  dwelt  among  you  two  years  and  a  half : 
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under  God,  he  more  than  maintained  the  prosperity 
of  your  parish  ;  he  presented  thirty-five  candidates  for 
confirmation;  the  Sunday-school  was  enlarged;  com¬ 
municants  increased  in  number ;  and  your  beloved 
pastor  was  “  comforted  over  you,  having  knowledge 
of  your  faith  and  charity.” 

He  gave  his  time,  zeal,  strength,  powers  of  mind, 
the  richest  endowments  of  heart  —  yes,  his  own  life 
up  to  Christ  and  His  Church.  We  serve  One  who 
requires  us  to  suffer  with  Him  and  to  die  with  Him 
that  we  may  be  also  glorified  together.  The  mode 
of  suffering,  and  the  time  and  manner  of  death — 
these  He  ordains.  As  few  as  those  that  have  been 
translated,  so  few,  I  verily  believe,  are  those  that 
reach  heaven,  without  having  the  cry  pressed  from 
them — the  way  is  narrow — the  cross  is  heavy.  Our 
brother  found  the  cross  heavy.  His  experience,  like 
the  experience  of  many  afflicted  ones,  is  expressed  by 
Job :  “  That  which  I  was  afraid  of  is  come  unto  me. 
I  was  not  in  safety,  neither  had  I  rest,  neither  was  I 
quiet,  yet  trouble  came.”  If  he  had  been  permitted 
to  choose,  he  would  have  said :  Spare  me  from  a  malady 
so  full  of  annoyance — deliver  me  from  pain  so  excru¬ 
ciating.  But  he  had  no  choice.  Yet  he  did  not  com¬ 
plain.  He  received  the  cup  of  affliction  with  the  same 
sweetness  of  manner  that  had  ever  charmed  and  capti¬ 
vated  his  friends.  For  more  than  a  year  and  a  half 
before  his  death,  he  was  harassed  by  a  grievous  thorn 
in  the  flesh.  He  submitted  with  unflinching  courage 
to  several  protracted  surgical  operations ;  day  after 
day  he  bore  up  under  the  intensest  pain  until  “  forti¬ 
tude  itself  was  shaken  under  him,”  when  the  presence 
of  Jesus  was  more  than  sufficient  to  restore  his  equa¬ 
nimity.  He  could  join  the  Apostle  in  saying :  “  As 
the  sufferings  of  Christ  abound  in  us,  so  our  consola- 
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tion  abouncletli  also  by  Christ.”  When  you  entered 
his  room  and  looked  upon  his  wasted  but  radiant 
face,  you  saw  not  the  resignation  of  a  victim,  but  the 
calm  assurance  of  a  conqueror. 

Blessed  was  the  death  of  Sarah  Martin,  who,  dying 
after  more  than  twenty  years  of  laborious  service 
amongst  outcasts,  achieved  a  precious  victory  through 
faith.  To  the  question  of  a  friend,  “What  shall  I 
read  ?”  she  answered  in  “  one  firm  syllable,”  “  Praise !” 
In  something  of  surprise  she  was  asked :  “Are  there  no 
clouds  ?”  Strong  in  faith,  she  could  say :  “  There  are 
none.  God  never  hides  His  face.  Our  sins  form  the 
cloud  ‘between  us  and  Him.”  As  death  drew  nearer 
and  nearer,  her  joyful  cry  was :  “  Thank  God !  thank 
God !” 

Beautiful  was  the  death  of  that  German  nobleman 
who,  though  enjoying  the  honors  of  the  world,  searched 
for  and  found  the  pearl  of  great  price.  As  the  day 
dawns,  he  is  helped  toward  a  window,  that  he  may 
enjoy  for  the  last  time  the  sight  of  the  rising  sun. 
After  gazing  with  delight,  he  fervently  exclaimed  :  “  If 
the  appearance  of  this  created  object  is  so  beautiful, 
how  much  shall  I  be  enraptured  at  the  sight  of  the 
unspeakable  glory  of  the  Creator  Himself  ?” 

Hot  less  blessed  and  beautiful  was  the  death  of  our 
departed  Mend.  During  his  sickness  he  said  to  one  in 
whose  ministrations  he  found  great  comfort :  “  I  trust 
to  Jesus  entirely.  I  know  that  He  will  take  care  of 
me  and  mine.  I  love  Him.  I  serve  Him..  I  would 
die  for  Him.”  The  Sunday  before  his  death — being 
mindful  of  the  people  in  whose  presence  he  could  no 
longer  stand  as  Christ’s  messenger — he  said  :  “  Brother, 
I  want  you  to  give  my  people  this  message  from  me : 
Than  the  name  of  Jesus,  there  is  none  other  name 
under  heaven  given  among  men  whereby  we  must  be 
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saved.  Tell  them  it  is  a  sufficient  salvation.  I  have 
said  all  I  wish  to  say.  I  hope  to  go  home  to-niglit.” 

The  next  morning,  when  the  curtain  was  raised,  he 
said,  as  if  bringing  to  mind  one  of  the  verses  of  the 
sainted  Herbert :  “  1  Sweet  day  ’ — but  I  am  disappoint¬ 
ed  to  see  the  light  of  another  day  here ;  still  God’s 
will  is  best.” 

The  night  came,  and  as  it  came,  it  was  manifest  that 
his  earthly  life  was  drawing  to  a  close.  After  two 
hours  of  agonizing  pain,  the  worn  believer  said :  “  I 
am  too  weak  to  talk,  but  I  want  you  to  talk  to  me 
about  the  power  and  love  of  Jesus.  I  want  to  be 
absorbed  in  it.”  Hymns  were  sung,  passages  of  Scrip¬ 
ture  were  repeated,  and  in  them  all  he  found  more  and 
more  reason  for  exultant  hope.  For  a  little  while  he 
seemed  to  be  an  inhabitant  of  two  worlds,  the  earthly 
and  the  heavenly ;  and  as  the  opening  heaven  painted 
its  image  upon  his  anointed  eyes  from  which  the  earth¬ 
ly  film  was  passing  away,  the  exclamation,  “  Splendid !” 
burst  from  his  trembling  lips.  Still  he  lingered.  Mid" 
night  passed.  Soon  after,  with  expiring  breath,  he 
whispered  the  precious  words,  u  In  Jesus’  arms  !”  and 
so  his  trusting  soul  was  gently  borne  away  to  the  tem¬ 
ple  above,  where  he  carries  on  a  nobler  ministry  than 
that  upon  which  he  entered  here.  He  is  not  dead. 
He  does  not  sleep.  The  God  of  Abraham,  the  God  of 
Isaac,  and  the  God  of  Jacob,  is  not  the  God  of  dead 
ones,  but  of  living  persons ;  all  departed  believers  live 
unto  Him. 

In  unfolding  one  of  the  secrets  of  our  brother’s  min¬ 
isterial  success,  I  would  like  to  develop  his  character 
more  fully. 

There  are  not  a  few  persons  who,  though  sincere, 
able,  and  godly,  do  not  succeed  in  the  ministry ;  they 
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do  not  produce  results  proportioned  to  tlie  talents 
God  lias  given  them,  and  to  that  Gospel  “  with  which 
they  have  been  put  in  charge;”  they  go  about  from 
place  to  place,  never  finding  a  Thessalonica,  where  their 
departure  is  regretted  or  their  return  is  desired.  Yet, 
to  meet  them  in  social  life,  or  to  hear  them  preach  the 
Gospel,  it  would  seem  that  they  could  not  but  be  use¬ 
ful  in  that  ministry  to  which  they  have  devoted  them, 
selves.  This  question  of  ministerial  success  is  a  per¬ 
plexing  one  ;  it  is  not  easy  to  account  for  the  brilliant 
results  which  attend  the  labors  of  some  who  are  not 
superior  to  their  brethren  in  wisdom  or  piety,  and  who, 
moreover,  may  have  positive  faults  of  manner  or  of 
speech,  so  much  so,  indeed,  that  a  stranger  can  scarcely 
meet  them  without  being  repelled  by  some  infirmity 
or  infelicity.  But  let  this  be  said  :  when  a  minister  is 
from  day  to  day  u  received  in  the  Lord,  with  all  glad¬ 
ness  and  held  in  reputation”  throughout  his  parish,  he 
can  not  but  possess  more  good  qualities  than  bad  ones, 
and  he  must  be  able  to  show  more  than  one  virtue  or 
grace  for  every  infirmity,  more  than  one  righteous  deed 
for  every  infelicity.  To  deny  this  is  to  be  uncharitable 
toward  man  and  undevout  toward  that  Divine  Spirit 
who  makes  choice' of  fit  instruments  to  accomplish  His 
purposes.  The  Balaam,  who  utters  God’s  truth  with 
powerful  effect,  is  an  exceptional  instance :  the  pro¬ 
phets  whom  the  Lord  sends  to  guard  and  guide  His 
Church,  are  men  sanctified  by  the  Holy  Spirit. 

One  very  important  reason  for  ministerial  disaster 
is  found  in  the  lack  of  that  tender  affection  which  gave 
such  spirit  and  fervor  to  the  labors  of  the  great  Apos¬ 
tle.  In  Thessalonicas,  where  hearts  are  yearning  for 
Christian  sympathy,  they  may  abide,  not  for  a  few 
weeks  merely,  as  the  Apostle  did,  but  for  months,  and 
in  all  this  time  they  will  bind  scarcely  one  person  to 


12 


SEKMOX. 


them,  heart  to  heart,  by  the  cords  of  love.  It  is  in 
vain  that  men  who  do  not  love  the  individual  mem¬ 
bers  of  their  charge  as  souls  redeemed  by  Christ — it 
is  in  vain  that  they  expect  the  heart-felt  devotion  of 
their  parishioners.  Their  pastorate  will  be  endured 
rather  than  desired ;  and  Israel,  not  Egypt,  will  be 
glad  at  their  departing.  A  deacon  of  a  Baptist  church 
once  called  upon  Andrew  Fuller,  the  eminent  preacher 
of  the  same  denomination,  and  stated  his  purpose  to 
resign  his  office  mainly  on  the  ground  that  he  was  not 
treated  with  a  proper  degree  of  consideration.  Mr. 
Fuller,  looking  at  him,  said  with  emphasis:  “A  man, 
my  brother,  who  wishes  to  be  loved,  must  show  him¬ 
self  lovely.”  The  dissatisfied  deacon  profited  by  the 
remark,  and  never  afterward  had  reason  to  complain 
of  any  disrespect  on  the  part  of  the  church.  That 
clergyman  appears  the  most  lovely  who  cherishes  fer¬ 
vent  affection  for  the  same  world  of  human  souls  that 
God  the  Father  loved  and  still  loves.  Without  love, 
he  can  not  imitate  God  the  Father  in  compassion,  nor 
God  the  Son  in  self-sacrifice.  . 

As  St.  Paul  followed  the  compassionate  and  self- 
sacrificing  Jesus,  so  our  friend  followed  the  Apostle ; 
another  Timothy  to  remind  not  Corinth,  but  us,  of 
the  Apostle's  u  ways  which  be  in  Christ.”  He  fol¬ 
lowed  him  not  only  in  his  affectionate  desire  for  souls 
purchased  by  the  blood  of  Christ,  but  also  in  childlike 
submission  to  the  Lord,  who  laid  on  him  sorrows  and7 
troubles  that  were  sharp,  and  keen,  and  burdensome. 

All  who  knew  him  unite  in  extolling  his  amiability 
and  gentleness.  “  I  have  seen,”  says  a  clergyman, 

“  rough,  unpolished  men  weep  like  children  in  speak¬ 
ing  of  his  gentleness  and  kindness.”  Now,  let  none 
suppose  that  he  wTas  dull  or  apathetic.  Pie  was  the 
opposite  —  ardent  and  energetic.  An  apology  for  a 
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bad  temper  is  often  found  in  the  most  erroneous  idea 
that  a  perfectly  good  temper  presupposes  a  character 
without  depth  or  force.  With  the  Scriptures  in  our 
hand,  none  of  us  ought  to  entertain  so  unjust  an  idea, 
and  with  the  character  of  this  “  Son  of  consolation  ” 
before  us,  we  ought  to  correct  it  if  we  do.  He  was 
amiable  and  at  the  same  time  sensitive  and  emotional. 
He  kept  the  different  parts  and  powers  of  his  nature 
well  in  hand,  not  suffering  them  to  trespass  beyond 
the  bounds  of  moderation  and  charity.  One  who 
knew  him  thoroughly  states  that  “when  he  was  a 
younger  man,  his  spirits  were  overflowing  constantly, 
and  so  great  was  his  fear  that  he  should  bring  re¬ 
proach  on  his  Christian  profession  by  levity,  that  he 
always  retired  to  his  closet  before  going  out  of  an 
evening,  and  prayed  that  God  would  set  a  watch 
about  his  mouth,  and  keep  the  door  of  his  lips.”  I 
can  say,  also,  that  whilst  his  demeanor  was  marked 
by  the  greatest  suavity  and  sweetness,  his  feelings 
were  not  less  intense  than  those  of  more  violent  and 
explosive  natures.  He  used  to  say  that  he  thought 
it  was  no  sin  to  be  polite ;  but  his  politeness  was 
not  mere  pretense,  for  I  never  had  the  least  reason 
to  think  that  he  cherished  an  angry  thought  against 
any  man.  His  gentleness  was  not  inconsistent  with 
a  resolute,  enterprising,  and  persistent  temper.  In  the 
management  of  a  parish,  few  clergymen  more  uni¬ 
formly  have  their  own  way  than  he  had.  He  gener¬ 
ally  carried  his  point,  and  that,  too,  without  giving 
offense.  He  was  called  upon,  in  the  course  of  his 
ministry,  to  oppose  that  which  he  looked  upon  as 
worldly  and  sinful,  and  though  he  was  met  by  resolu¬ 
tion  not  less  firm  than  his  own,  his  combined  courage 
and  kindness  gave  him  a  decided  advantage,  an  advan- 
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tage  which  he  valued  mainly  because  the  honor  of  the 
Church  he  loved  so  well  had  not  been  compromised. 

Let  us  do  justice  to  such  a  character,  in  which  we 
see  a  clear  and  cultivated  mind  working  harmoniously 
with  the  warmest  impulses  and  the  gentlest  spirit. 
There  are  too  many  who  have  no  idea  of  intelligence 
and  power  apart  from  noisy  demonstration,  and  if 
they  compliment  any  for  amiability,  it  is  done  at  the 
expense  of  other  qualities.  When  James  Watt  put 
up  an  engine  in  Cornwall,  he  could  not  satisfy  his 
patrons,  unless  he  caused  it  to  work  convulsively  and 
furiously,  and  his  reflection  was  that  the  ignorant 
have  no  more  idea  of  modest  merit  in  an  engine  than 
in  a  man.  We  know  that  noiseless  movement  is  the 
perfection  of  a  piece  of  machinery ;  many,  however, 
do  not  know  that  gentleness  and  kindness  are  con¬ 
sistent  writli  the  utmost  manliness  of  character,  and 
are  a  crown  of  glory  to  it. 

Kind  and  affectionate  as  he  was,  his  success  in  the 
ministry  is  not  a  problem  difficult  to  solve.  He 
loved,  and  because  he  loved  he  labored,  and  that  too 
under  painful  circumstances,  when  but  for  this,  his 
hands  would  have  hung  down  and  his  knees  would 
have  trembled. 

It  ^vas  love  that  inspired  his  zeal  in  the  Sunday- 
school.  There  never  was  a  time  when  he  did  not 
find  his  Sunday  work  to  be  exhausting.  Notwith¬ 
standing  this,  he  seldom  absented  himself  from  the 
school,  and  he  imparted  to  it  his  own  life  and  fervor. 
Before  he  undertook  to  feed  even  the  lambs  of  Christ’s 
flock,  he  could  -  say  with  St.  Peter :  “  Lord,  thou 

knowest  all  things ;  thou  knowest  that  I  love  thee.” 
And  loving  Him  he  loved  them — being  so  affection¬ 
ately  desirous  of  them  that  he  labored  with  his  might 
to  save  them  from  the  destroyer.  “  The  Sunday- 
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school,”  says  one  of  his  friends,  “was  the  field  in 
which  he  most  delighted.  A  smile  and  a  word  he 
had  for  all,  and  to  catch  that  loving  smile  and  to 
hear  his  pleasant  words  was  their  delight.”  His 
vivacity  gave  him  great  power  over  his  scholars ; 
with  his  lively  fancy  he  could  command  their  atten¬ 
tion^  and  with  his  absorbing  love  of  Jesus  he  inflamed 
many  young  hearts  with  affection  for  the  same  Sav¬ 
iour. 

His  Christian  affection  imparted  peculiar  tender¬ 
ness  and  devotion  to  his  pastoral  labors.  He  relieved 
the  poor,  comforted  the  sorrowful,  admonished  the 
sick  and  the  whole,  and  all  was  done  with  tact  and 
discretion,  and  enforced  by  apostolic  sanctity  and  gen¬ 
tleness.  Though  he  was  laborious  in  his  preparation 
for  the  pulpit,  for  Bible  classes,  and  for  lectures, 
nevertheless,  after  the  example  of  St.  Paul,  who,  dur¬ 
ing  the  short  sojourn  of  three  weeks  in  Thessalonica, 
made  time  to  admonish  each  and  every  member  of 
his  flock,  he  preached  the  Gospel  from  house  to  house, 
and  talked  face  to  face  with  the  individual  members 
of  his  charge.  A  clergyman  thus  writes  to  me  :  “  I 
have  heard  poor  destitute  women,  too  poor  to  come 
to  church,  tell  how  he  had  found  them  out,  and  talked 
and  prayed  with  them.  He  toiled  for  souls.  I  have 
heard  of  instances  in  which  he  sat  up  all  the  night 
with  men  raving  with  fever,  that  he  might  say  some¬ 
thing  at  the  right  time  for  their  immortal  souls.” 
His  pastorate  was  “  the  ceaseless  vigilance  of  a  daily, 
loving  care.” 

His  affectionate  desires  for  immortal  souls  gave  an 
impressive  character  to  his  preaching.  His  discourses 
were  not  essays  nor  dissertations,  but  sermons  marked 
by  fervor  and  unction.  He  dealt  much  in  affectionate 
exhortation  and  entreaty.  “  He  persuaded  men,”  says 
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one  of  his  brethren,  “and  few  could  do  it  better.” 
Amongst  the  few  passages  marked  by  him  in  the 
ordination  addresses  of  the  Bishop  of  Oxford,  I  find 
one  which  reads  thus :  “  Speak  straight  to  your  peo¬ 
ple,  as  you  would  beg  your  life  or  counsel  your  son, 
or  call  your  dearest  friend  from  a  burning  house,  in 
plain,  strong,  earnest  words.”  Such  a  sermon  as  this 
he  preached  in  Pittston,  during  the  session  of  the  last 
Convocation  it  was  his  privilege  to  attend.  I  never 
heard  him  preach  with  more  power,  and  adapted  as 
the  sermon  was  to  the  religious  feeling  pervading  the 
congregation,  it  produced,  by  the  blessing  of  the 
Spirit,  a  marked  result.  His  brethren  in  the  ministry 
will  long  remember  the  tenderness  and  ardor  with 
which  he  besought  men  to  accept  the  Gospel  invita¬ 
tion. 

This  man,  admirably  qualified  in  mind  and  heart 
for  the  ministry,  was  at  the  age  of  thirty  years 
summoned  away  from  it  by  the  same  Lord  who  had 
called  him  to  it,  and  though  so  pure  and  peaceable, 
so  unselfish  and  sympathizing,  so  lovely  and  loving, 
so  holy  and  devout,  he  was  required  in  the  last  few 
years  of  his  life  to  pass  through  sufferings  so  in¬ 
tense,  that  he  soon  filled  up  that  which  was  lacking 
as  to  him  of  the  afflictions  of  Christ,  to  be  endured 
by  the  believer  for  the  sake  of  the  Church.  He  died 
young,  as  God  willed.  Of  other  ministers  of  Christ 
the  same  must  be  said,  and  in  dying  they  advanced 
the  Christian  cause.  St.  Stephen,  the  most  promising 
servant  of  the  Lord  in  Jerusalem,  far  ahead  of  any 
Apostle  in  the  spirituality  of  his  views,  a  necessity, 
as  it  seemed  at  that  time,  to  hinder  the  Church  from 
being  crushed  under  the  weight  of  Judaism,  died, 
when  he  had  scarcely  entered  upon  his  ministry,  the 
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victim  of  a  Jewish  mob,  the  first  Christian  martyr, 
thenceforth  cherished  by  the  Church  in  every  clime 
for  his  patient  suffering  and  victorious  faith.  St. 
James,  the  Apostle,  one  of  the  three  special  favorites 
of  the  Saviour,  was,  after  a  ministry  of  only  a  few 
years,  slain  in  Jerusalem  by  Herod  Agrippa,  being 
thus  the  first  martyr  in  the  apostolic  band.  These 
men  suffered  not  in  vain.  It  was  to  St.  James  and 
St.  John  that  Jesus  said :  “  Ye  shall  indeed  drink  of 
my  cup  and  be  baptized  with  the  baptism  I  am  bap¬ 
tized  with.”  In  a  few  years  St.  James  filled  up  his 
allotted  sufferings,  as  he  drank  the  cup  of  affliction, 
and  received  the  baptism  of  blood  at  the  hands  of 
Herod,  whilst  St.  John,  in  the  most  extended  life  of 
any  of  the  Apostles,  had  the  longest  experience  of 
trouble  and  persecution.  We  know  very  little  of 
the  general  results  to  the  early  Church  of  the  death 
of  these  martyrs.  It  has,  however,  passed  into  a  pro¬ 
verb  universally  accepted,  that  but  for  the  prayer  of 
St.  Stephen  the  Church  would  not  have  been  blessed 
with  the  ministry  of  St.  Paul.  St.  Stephen  suffered  ; 
the  seemingly  relentless  persecutor  was  softened,  and 
became  the  affectionate  Apostle  who  inspired  multi¬ 
tudes  with  love  for  the  Saviour,  whom,  in  the  persons 
of  the  disciples,  he  had  persecuted. 

The  servant  of  Christ  does  not  demand  any  con¬ 
ditions  from  his  Master  upon  which  his  obedience 
may  be  had.  He  does  not  require  that  his  abilities 
shall  be  recognized,  that  any  special  position  of  honor, 
influence,  or  emolument  shall  be  enjoyed  by  him. 
Easy  Eli  sleeps  in  the  temple,  but  he,  hearing  a  di¬ 
vine  voice  calling  him  by  name,  answers :  Here  am  I, 
to  be  dealt  with  as  God  chooses,  to  stand  or  to  run,  to 
wait  or  to  work,  to  rejoice  or  to  suffer,  to  live  or  to  die. 

“  Only  my  life  can  I  lay  down, 

Only  my  heart,  Lord,  to  Thy  throne 
1  bring  ;  and  pray 
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A  child  of  Thine  I  may  go  forth, 

And  spread  glad  tidings  through  the  earth, 

And  teach  sad  hearts  to  know  Thy  worth  ; 

Lord,  here  am  I.” 

I  K 

If  we  always  cherished  such  a  spirit  as  this,  our  dis¬ 
appointments,  losing  all  their  gloominess,  would  be¬ 
come  shining  instances  of  our  devotion  to  Jesus. 
They  who  exhort  men  to  have  faith  should  them¬ 
selves  believe  in  the  future.  And  if  the  appoint¬ 
ments  of  the  Church  in  heaven  must  in  many  cases  be 
different  from  what  they  are  here,  it  is  our  duty,  in¬ 
stead  of  repining,  to  prepare  ourselves  for  the  highest 
usefulness  in  the  world  beyond.  In  proportion  to 
the  fervency  of  our  love  will  be  our  nearness  to  Jesus. 
If  we  do  not  love  the  Lord  with  such  intensity  that 
vexatious  murmurings  will  all  be  cast  from  us,  we 
shall  occupy  lower  places  in  the  future  than  we  now  do. 

Some  of  you  may  have  said,  as  if  scarcely  submis¬ 
sive  to  the  Divine  will,  this  dispensation  of  Provi¬ 
dence  is  very  mysterious.  Under  this  expression, 
there  oftentimes  lurks  a  feeling,  that  in  respect  to 
some  special  event,  God  may  not  have  done  what  was 
right,  and  wise,  and  good.  Let  us  admit  what  is 
really  the  truth,  that  we  know  very  little  of  God’s  pro¬ 
vidence,  and  then  we  will  not  single  out  one  or  two 
events,  and  say  of  them  they  are  very  mysterious,  im¬ 
plying,  of  course,  that  there  is  nothing  bearing  this 
character  in  the  multitude  of  events  constantly  happen¬ 
ing.  God’s  ways  are  not  as  our  ways,  and  His  thoughts 
are  not  as  our  thoughts,  and  we  may  be  very  grateful 
that  they  are  not.  In  the  death  of  our  brother — that 
death  standing  in  necessary  connection  with  the  life 
above,  there  is  nothing  more  mvsterious  than  his  birth, 
by  which  he  was.  introduced  upon  this  lower  stage  of 
life.  Is  there  no  mystery  in  the  fact  that  God  created 
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such  a  soul,  and  after  He  had  crowned  innocence 
with  sanctity,  changed  guilelessness  to  wisdom,  and 
exalted  natural  kindness  into  Christian  fervor  and 
zeal,  brought  him  t<?  your  altar  to  minister  to  you 
in  sacred  things  —  no  mystery  in  this  ?  Does  the 
mystery  begin  only  when  you  suffer  loss,  and  the 
community  of  heaven  gains  ?  Be  ye  well  assured 
that  in  that  world  where  all  live  unto  God,  he  is 
even  more  usefully  and  happily  employed  than  when 
he  broke  to  you  the  bread  of  life. 

His  active  ministry  upon  the  earth  is  ended,  but 
the  influence  of  his  holy  life  and  triumphant  death 
has  by  no  means  ceased.  I  have  quoted  one  passage 
from  an  admirable  book  which  our  brother  had 
marked ;  let  me  quote  another :  “  The  secret  in¬ 
fluences  of  a  holy  life  steal  upon  men  as  the  early 
dews  of  morning,  or  the  fragrance  of  incense  coming 
they  know  not  whence,  and  seizing  upon  the  open 
sense  before  it  has  time  to  close  itself  against  them. 
Such  a  man  moves  about  amongst  his  fellows  with 
an  unconscious  influence  for  good,  which,  like  the 
very  shadow  of  St.  Peter,  heals  some  of  those  he 
passes  by.”  May  the  blessed  memory  of  this  man  of 
God  be  the  instrument,  in  the  hand  of  the  Lord,  for 
accomplishing  what  the  shadow  of  St.  Peter  never 
wrought — the  new  creation  of  many  souls  in  right¬ 
eousness.  While  he  was  yet  with  you,  your  sym¬ 
pathies  were  all  taken  up  in  plans  for  his  relief. 
Consequently  you  did  not  then  feel  the  force  of  the 
sermon  preached  from  yonder  house  —  the  preacher 
prostrate  upon  his  bed.  Ponder  now  this  truth  ;  he 
suffered  as  Christians,  and  especially  Christian  min¬ 
isters  have  in  every  age  suffered  in  behalf  of  Christ’s 
Church.  Some  of  you  stood  out  against  his  fervid 
exhortations  and  affectionate  entreaties.  Can  you 
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resist,  when  you  bear  in  mind  that  in  part  for  your 
good  God  here  laid  upon  him  pain  and  anguish.  His 
sanctification  was  intended  by  this,  and  so  also  was 
your  improvement.  Dr.  Howson  places  before  us  the 
beautiful  conception  of  a  Spanish  painter,  who  “  in  a 
picture  of  St.  Stephen  conducted  to  the  place  of  ex- 
cution,  has  represented  Saul  as  walking  by  the  mar¬ 
tyr’s  side  with  melancholy  calmness,”  the  painter 
throwing  upon  the  persecutor’s  countenance  “  the 
shadow  of  his  coming  repentance.”  Are  there  not 
countenances  upon  which  I  look  that  give  some  in¬ 
dication  of  the  deep  feelings  working  within,  and 
upon  which  may  be  seen  the  signs  of  penitence  even 
now  gushing  forth  % 

One  more  suggestion,  and  we  have  done.  The 
Epistle  to  the  Thessalonians  shows  that  they  felt 
more  vividly  than  any  other  Christian  church  the 
shortness  of  life  and  the  certainty  and  probable  near¬ 
ness  of  the  second  coming  of  Christ.  By  Corinth  we 
are  taught  to  avoid  contentions ;  by  Galatia,  to  hold 
fast  the  liberty  which  we  have  in  Christ ;  by  Phi¬ 
lippi,  to  be  abundant  in  gifts ;  by  Thessalonica,  let 
us  be  taught  that  life  is  short,  and  that  the  second 
coming  of  the  Lord  is  a  blessed  truth  to  destroy 
worldliness  and  to  inspire  devotion.  u  In  the  midst 
of  life  wre  are  in  death.”  Even  the  youngest  are 
stricken  down.  God  alone  can  tell  who  of  us,  liable 
as  we  all  are  to  disease  and  calamity,  shall  next  be 
carried  to  our  graves.  The  Lord  cometh.  “  He  is 
not  slack  concerning  His  promise  as  some  men  count 
slackness.”  “  One  day  is  with  the  Lord  as  a  thou¬ 
sand  years,  and  a  thousand  years  as  one  day.”  The 
time  of  His  coming  is  involved  in  doubt,  but  the  fact 
is  certain  and  momentous.  “  Be  ye  therefore  sober 
and  watch  unto  prayer.”  “  Blessed  is  that  servant 
who  when  his  Lord  cometh  shall  be  found  so  doing.” 


